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though, and by ten o'clock were away again, re-
freshed if not rested. It is astonishing what little
amount of sleep a man can do with when put to it.

The morning of this (the 23rd of August) was
bright and clear, and the rain and cool air. seemed
to have given a new lease of life to man and beast.
Jee Boo, though complaining of slight headache,
had otherwise quite recovered from his attack, so
that with the bright sunshine and crisp, clear air,
our spirits rose, and all went merry as the tradi-
tional marriage-bell, Towards midday we had a
somewhat exciting chase1 after an antelope, and one
that might have resulted somewhat disagreeably.
The ever-watchful Jee Boo having sighted a hoi'd
near a ridge of rocks some three .miles distant, wo
saddled the ponies, and, with our rifles, galloped
towards them under the guidance of the little
Tartar, taking care to keep the ridgo between us.
When within about three hundred yards of the spot,
we dismounted, Lancaster, accompanied by Sylvia,
making for the right of the rocks (which wore about
a mile in length and two hundred feet in height)
while I took the left hand. Though less pre-
cipitous than the ridgo we had crossed two days
before, the ascent was too steep to be pleasant,
especially when laden with a rifle in ono hand, and
having to lead a wilful and obstinate pony with tho
other.

We reached the summit in safety after a stiff
climb. To any pony but Karra the ascent would
have been impossible. Securing his bridle to a
sharp edge of rock, I lay flat upon the ground, and
crawled to the edge of the precipice, but there was